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Tamuri, 


The Act begins towards ſun-ſet ; the Scene lies upon 
the borders of Poland, and repr efents a moated 
e in the PForeft of 2 pol. 


cho US of TAR TARS, 


Irnoxax—Knor. | 


Ler' s advance; we ſee no danger, 
All arbund 1 is huſh as night. 


Jarkis and other TaxrAus. . 


To each heart pale ſear's a ſtranger, 
5 Honour bids us to the fight. . 


Kal KRAN, 
Rajan, Tauvnt, CAMAZIN, 
1 The reſt of the e Taxrans, 
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Kera Khan, whene' er you Prad us, 
Pauntleſs to the charge we =: 1 
Gallant chief, then inſtant lead us 1 
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On to conqueſt, and our foe. De 17 
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era Khan. Here, my friends, here ſtands the 


caſtle of Lovinſki.— This cruel Polander is the 
ſcourge of his own little territory, and a devouring 
plague to our Tartar tribes; but the hour of retri- 
bution 1s at hand. We are too few to ſtorm it now; 
_ to-morrow's dawn! loſe time.---Attend; line all 
the outlets of the foreft, and ſeize on every paſſenger 
you meet with; but, I command you, ſpare the 
lives of thoſe who fall into your hands. Remem- 
ber, my brave comrades, the innocent ſhould ne- 
ver ſuffer for the guilty, nor muſt we purchaſe our 
revenge at the price of juſtice and humanity.— 
To your poſts ;—begone. [ Exeunt all the Tartars, 
except Kera Khan and Ithorak.] The day declines 
apace ; much is to be done before morning.—No 
ſtragglers to give information no watch upon the 


towers [the ramparts naked Ils this tear or de- 


ſign No matter which. Come, let us examine 
farther the ſituation of this devoted fortreſs. [Exeunt 


Enter Couxr Fron rsxI. 


„„ ATR. 
Lodoiſka, wide over the world 
I'll roam, till I find chee, my Fair; 3 
Thy charms ſhall baniſh 
Cold defpair : 
Love's torch ſhall illume 
The deſert's thick gloom, 
And guide with cheering ray 
Thy pilgrim's doubtful-way, 


Buy 


LoDOISKA, 5 


But, alas! 
Should cruel deſtiny ordain, 

That our true love 

Muſt hapleſs prove, | 
And we are ne'er to meet again 3 3 
It's maliceIll defy, EY 

And for my Lodoiſka die. | 


Enter Var 11, with A Portmantua, | 


vorbel. Vaſtly well, Sir, vaſtly well; you ſeem 
in tip top ſpirits; ſing away, ſing away. 1 told 
you I ſaw the Portmantua fall; but the Tartars have 
gallop'd clear off with the poor beaſts ; 1 thought 
them as ſafe grazing there, as if they had been in 
our own ſtables. —Well, we have miſs'd the road 
to the village, and here we are, wand'ring on foot, 
in che heart of the foreſt of Oftropol. 

Count. It was your fault, that they diſcovered the 

| horſes, 

Varbel. Les, and it was my fault too, that they 
did not diſcover us.—A houſe !—then all my fears 
are over. I thought we ſhould never have found 
an end to this black wood; and, to tell you the truth, 

J had made up my mind to the comfortable proſ- 
pect of paſſing the night in the arms of one of the 
bears that were howiing about us.—Won't you go 
in, Sir ?—though [ lee nobody there to qpent the door 
to us. 

Count. I ſhall gain no intelligence in this ſequeſ- 
tered corner, I don't know what to do. 


Varbel. 
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on this moment, Or 


\ÞODOISRAi 


Varbel. I! know what you ſhould not have done 


vou ſhouldn't have giv'n your vote to à candidate, 
who was oppos'd by your miſtreſs's proud father. 


Count. Not given it? Called to the election oi 


x king, konour exacted the performance of my 
promiſe ; my friend obtain'd the Crown of Poland ; 
I diſcharged my duty to my country; and we 


ſhould hold every ſacrifice gs 6 to maintain a 


good man on a throne. 


 Farbel, Very true, Sir; but, All af a 8 | 


you ſcemto torget, that, for that very reaſon, prince 
Lupauſki has diſcharged himſelf of his promiſe to 
give you his daughter Lodoiſkca. 


Count. Cruel ber Why ſo myſteriouſly ce con- | 


ccal the place of her retreat? 


FVarbel, But, dear Sir, conſider, ſhe can't be con- 


ccal'ꝗ for ever. Now wou'dn't it be more natural to 
get back to Warſaw asfaſt as we can, and wait there, 


till her father ſends for the princeſs home again? 


It muſt happen! ſooner or later. That's certainly the 


beſt way; and, for my part, I won't budge a ſtep 


further for all the Lodoiſkas 1 in Chriſtendom. 


Grunt. Is this your e, your ORF 4 Come | 


. Vartel. Sir, rocolled;” we "have faſted all day : T- 


can't live upon love, if you can; I am almoſt 
itarv'd, and I muſt eat. —1 did not tetch the . 


mamcau for nothing. — 1 can't ſtir. 
Count, W retch! you are for ever embittering 


Lopoikls =o 


my griefs with your — \—Why wou d - 


you follow me ? 


Varbel. Why hy ous I follow you ? Why, | 
becauſe my heart got the better of my head, and 
made me reſolve, in ſpite of common ſenſe, to ac- 
company your ſearch, that 1 might carry half the . 


load of your griefs for you. 
Count. Forgive me, my true fellow. 


Varbel. Come, don't be melancholy; . won't 
cat, if you don't like it, —I muſt try to divert him, 
-—It's I that have moſt cauſe to be out of ſpirits . 
every thing going on ſo ſmooth with the old prince, 
the happy morning fix'd with the young princeſs ; 


—there was I practiſing how to behave myſelf, as 
maſter of the ceremonies, among the muſicians, 


fingers, dancers, lords and ladies , on your wedding | 


day. 


SONG. 
Hark! hark! the muſic— 
Oh! charming dinning! 
The gueſts are ſeated, 
They' re all beginning 
Wich the dancing fiddle, 
| Shrill-ſqueaking Nader 
The tinkling harp too, 
Soft am'rous flute, fir, 
The lively trumpet, 
The drum ſo angry, 
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The bells ſo merry, 
The buzzing cymbal, 
The grumbling bafſo— 
And theſe delights I've loſt 
By your wedding's being croſt. 
„„ 
Look, look around, ſir, 
The grave ones bridle, 
The youths all noddle, 
The maidens ſidle 
Ĩ0ð the dancing fiddle, 
Sphrill-ſqueaking hautboy, 
 Theunkling harp too, 
Soft am'rous flute, fir,” 
And lively trumpet, 
The drum ſo angry, : 
The bells ſo merry, 
The buzzing cymbal, 
And grumbling bafſo— 
Oh; a wouldn' t it vex one to miſs 
Such a raviſhing concert as this ! 


Count. My dear Varbel, we ne lately rick up 5 


ſome information; ſearch with me but one day 
longer, - — 


Varbel. Heavens and Earth |—but, where will 


1 you ſearch for her ? 


Count, Here, every where, in every corner of 


the earth, —Oh, Lodoiſka! Lodoiſka! 


Enter 


LoDOISK A; -=M 


Enter KRA KHAN, and ITHoRAL. 


Varel, As 1. hope to be fav'd, Sir, there are * 


couple of Tartars. - 
Count. With all my heart. 


 Piarbel. With all your heart ! Egad, that? s very 
pretty talking,—Now, I ſuppoſe, it you don t cut 


their throats, they'll cut ours. 
Count. Dare you fight, Varbel! 5 
Varbel. J can't tell, I never tried. But you'r 're 


a a good maſter, and 'llftand by you to the laſt gaſp. p. | 


| Itborak. From the caſtle, doubtleſs. 
Kera Khan. And (hall give us information. 


Ithorak draws a Piſol, which Kere Khan fr ihes out 


" bis ha nds 


| QUARTET 70. = 
KRA KnAN—ITRHORAX. 
Yield your arms on noble quarter; 3 
Yield; ; reſiſtance 1 1s in vain. : 


YR ee . 
No; firſt win them, haughty Tartar 
Baſe ſurrender we diſdain, 


Kera Knax—Iruorax, 
_ Yield, & c. | 


FLonzsK1—VARBEL. 
No, & Q . 


[The ee,  Farbil drives Tthorak before Bim Re 


Khan 4 175 ayarm' 45 Varbel returns with Ithoraꝶ's fword.] 
B 2 Kera 
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Kera Le Thou art brave, and ould be gene · 


rous; I aſk my life; I ſhould have ſpar'd thine. 


Vurbel. Don't believe him; there are millions of 


chem about: He is only laying a Pp to catch — 
at diſadvantage. 


 Kera Khan Liar l- 
Count, Hold ! 11 traſt to your faith. 

[Gives him his ſword. 3 : 
Kera Khan, Young man, my obligations to thee 


ſhall live! in my heart. 


1 tumultuous noiſe of 7. artars is heard. 1 N 
V. arbel. There, there, Itold you ſo ; I knew you'd 


throw us into the hands of theſe Tartars again, ad 
I can't go on fighting all night. 


Kera Khan. Theſe Tartars are at my comr: raand 1 


8 Enter all the Tartars, headed by IrnoRAE, K nok, Joris, 


Kaan, TAmuR, and CAMAZIN. - 


85 Halt! halt! reſped theſe ſtrangers; they a are under 
| my protection. 


 Tthorak. Protection! Kill the e ” 
Kera Khan. Ha! do you grow] cur 85 | 

. a [thorak to th ground. ] 1 
ee Mercy! eier | 
Kera Khan, Ariſe; and let the mercy 1 extend 
teach thee to feel for others, Put up. [ the Tartars 
all fheathe their fone]. You ſpar'd my life, 1 


bave 


LODOISK A, | nz 
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have preſerv'd yours. Give me your eſteem, and 


let this embrace confirm us friends. ¶ Kera Khan ans WE 
Count, Varbel and Ithorak, e EO 11 1 


Count. For ever. 
* Kera Khan. Tell me, do you belong to the caſtle? | if 
Came you from | it when we attack'd you? VV 
Count. No; we are utter ſtrangers here, If 


1 
| Kera Khan, What is your name? 1] 
Count. I am the count Floreſki. „ „ ql | {1 
Hera Khan, What is thy name? „„ 
Varbel. I can't ſay, that I have acquir'd any very Wk 
great name yet, Sir.— I am the lowly, but faithful, 1 
Squire of this unhappy young gentleman” @ — 


Kera Khan. Unhappy, tay 1 thou? What can I W 
do for thee? 8 e 
Count. Nothing can relieve. my woes, till 1 find 

| her, for whom alone I live. 
Kera Khan. O, love is thy complaint; that's ; 
A 2 pain that never diſturbs us Tartars; though we 
love pretty women heartily too, and have Plenty 5 


of them. j 
Count. You never ſaw my Lodoiſka. - = 
Kera Khan. Shall we conduet "you on your way | Fi 

to her? 1 ge . 1 | 
Count. Alas! I know not whors to find her. - 0 
Kera Khan. What, wand'ring though theſe d is 

8 after her, without knowing where ſhe 1 % be 1 i 
: found! ? Are there no other women in the world? | I} 
Viuarbel. Egad, that's a very ſenſible queſtion. | J ＋ 
Count. No, none for t . „ 


Kera 
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Kera Khan. Why then we T artars love wo- 


men better than you do; for we are fond of all we 


meet with. Can I in any way alleviate thy grief: d 
Count; Impoſſible ! 


Hera Khan. We'll talk no more on 't then; if 1 


cannot comfort, my curioſity ſhall not afflict, thee.— 


1 muſt be gone.—Once more remember, theſe = 
2 rangers are our friends. 8 


| QUARTETTO ins CHOR Us. : 
Kira Knan, ITHORAK, KnoR, Jarurs. 


We ſwear, and all our hordes around as, 
By the ſwift arrow and the bow, 

: Tho countleſs perils ſhould ſurround us, 
Who! injures them becomes our foe. 175 


Flonxzskl. 8 
Accept our thanks, illuſtrious chief, 
Thy faith and courage well we know, 
And, if it could admit relief, 
Such friends might ſoothe F loreſki $ woe. 


C HOR US—HORDE. 


We wear, and all our hordes around us, 
By the ſwift arrow and the bow, 
T ho' countleſs perils ſhould ſurround us, 
Who injures them becomes our foe. 


: Kera Khan. Before we part, Floreſki, I wou'd 


yet farther deſerve your regard; think not the 
Burkt of plunder drew Kern Khan into theſe can- 


tons j 


Lap Oos KA. 15 


tons; the baron — whoſe caſtle you be. 
hold, — 


Count. Lovinſki! Y 


| Kera Khan, — Soon ſhall he feel my vengeance. 
I was examining the place; and, to prevent ſur- 
priſe, had charg'd my followers to difarm, and ſe- 


cure, all paſſengers.—Knock at his gates; he will 
| Not ſurely refuſe a ſhelter to his countrymen ; tell 
him you have been attack'd by the Tartars, by 
Kera Khan—he knows my name. As I cannot 
anſwer for all our parties that are abroad to night, 


I adviſe you to beg a lodging under his roof; but 


remember to fly far from it early in the morning; 
 —early in the morning remember that.— Give 
me your hand: Adieu, my gallant friend !— 

5 Think ſometimes of Kera Khan, and, if ever you 
want his help, you ſhall ſee how he will ſerve you. 
= — March ! !— Exeunt Kera Khan and Tartars. 

Varbel. Land, theſe Tartars are fine fellows! 
Count. Aus, for that reaſon, you were going o 


* chop off the head of their leader. 


Varbel. The heat of the battle ran away 1 
me; a man has not his courage, ahrays at com- 
mand. ” . 


Count. Trinkl b think he” 5 a dependant of 
5 Lodoiſka' s father. 
Varbel. Is he? he'll be no friend of y your” $ then; 
; don't think of lodging here. —Do, fir, let's take a 
' mouthful, and then pack up and return. 
Count. Again return but do you as you will. 
5 Vat bel. 
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2 28 * 


LODOISK A 


JV. ated. tT, aking viftuals out of the portmanteau) . 


Come, my dear maſter ;—look, under their old 


grated window, there's a ſnug hoſpitable porch 
for us. (Sits down in the niche.) They can't ſee us 


here. (Eating) Are you hungry ? 


Count. No, not I. | 
Varbel. I am very that little tilting bout with ; 


the Tartar has ſo ſharpen'dmy ſtomach, that I cou'd 


ent gad, I believe I cou 'd eat me Tartar him- 
ſelf. 85 


Count. An enen of a ſtrange nature! 
Varbel. Don't let it ſurpriſe you too woch; 1 Ee: 
Jo ſay, it is not the laſt we ſhall light upon; we 


are in a fine train for adv entores;—Sir, your good 
* health 1 [Alarge fone falls from the lorver.] Holla! 
here's an adventure already, of a nature to crack a 
man's crown Are they throwing the ſtones of the 


Much ; 


tower at me —1 may as well levy K table. 
oblig'd to you; but I'm not us'd to deſerts at my 
dinner, and always thought wall- fruit 28 ticu- | 
harly unwholeſome, _ 
Count. Silence don't 1 the a band moving . 
there? Stand ſtill, Varbel. ER go. 
Varbel. Not I, indeed; if you wiſh to have an 
old houſe about yours ears, I don't. ¶ Another flone 


: falls from the tower, with a paper faſtened fo i) 


Count. A ſecond ! | what can this mean? 2 
Piarbel. I'II tell you; it means, that che good | 
pe eople here aren't fond of company who are not 
invited; and this is civilly to give us notice, that, 


if 
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if we don't decamp in a moment, we ſhall have 
the reſt of the caſtle to carry away on our ſhoul- 
ders. il 1 
Count. (Taking up the fr fone.) What do I ſee? J 
writing !—Varbel=read, read, what is ſcratch'd ns On | 
bee. i 
Darbel. (Reading. «Oh, Floreſhi [Jt] 18 F loreſki,” | 
—Are you ſure there are no witches in this wood? 1. WY. 
Count. Who can know me in this ſolitude : Rx | I 
Ha! give me the other. 5 VVV 
Varbel. (Giving the 2d. fone.) Ha ! hin re sa paper. * If 
Count. (Snatches the paper, and reads.) © Inform i 
1 my father, that Lovinſki has abus'd his werner 5 i 9 
and confines his Lodoiſka in this (Drops „ ! th 
the note.) Oh, Varbel ! thei is immur ed 3 in t] nat Bor- r 
rible tower. 1 |, I 
Varbel. Poor lady * hat: 2 damn n'd rogue that — 
5 fellow muſt be! „ 
Count, My Lodoiſka! my life my bol 1 will 3 | 
releaſe, or die for thee, —Varbel ! BY 
Varbel. My lord. Gs 4 
Count. Where is my friend ? Where i is my . 
Ii call him;—now, now, I demand his help. — 
---I rave, I rave—alas! he's far away. „ j 
Parbel, Ay, ſo moſt friends are, when 10 on Vant 


ont 


'em. | 
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2 RIO. 


Lopolsk a, Cour, And Vaart. 


Lodo. Floreſki! N 
Count. Tis her voice—O, blefſed day! fy | : 
Mar. Huſh! where we are conſider, pray. | 
. Lodo. Fly, fly, this inſtant, ere my guards appear: 
| No power can fave thee, if * find thee . 
5 here. 
Connt, Oh, I've a thouſand things to ay! ! 
Var. Another time, fir let's away. 
Lo do. Ah, yet a little moment t ſtay. — 
Dear eſt friend. - 
Count. . 1 attend, — 
Var. Make an \ end, —or n begone. 
Lodo, At midnight, — _ 
. midnight, — — 
„ midnight oel, wel 800 on. 
Lodo. von may ſend.— 
eie may ſend,— 
Varb. . He may ſend ſb, linen now. 
odo. What you Write, 
5 S What I write, — 
FF 4b. What you rite, but tell us ; how. 
9 b „„ Tie it to, — 
| = Count. Tie it to.— 
— n "Tie it 19, —to- wha, 1 pray? 
i Se: Lodo. This ribband,— 
! ĩ⸗ nd 
| jj VVV rikand ay, that' 5 the way. 
„ ieee 115 25 Lodb. 
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Lodo. Given by you. — 

Count. Given to you, — 

Varb. Given by you,—ſee, {ee 1 it there. 
Logo. Which my hand,— _ 

Count. Which thy hand,— 

Parb, . . Which her hand,- —tis good, I ſwear. 
Logo, Shall let drop, 5 

Count. Wil let drop.— 55 


Varb. . Will let den-. ſure 1 we dream. 


| Lodo: At that hour, — 
Count, At that 8 
. Farb, -:« At that hour, a char ming ſcheme! E 


5 Lode. b. rom the OP 


4 — 3 From the top,—now 1 can tell. 
Lodo. 0 the e 


Count. 0, Varbel !— 
Farb. . - Yes —1 5 it very well. 


_ LovotsKA. 


| Ere we part, let me remind WC -- 
Caution now muſt guide your love; 

Should the tyrant” s ruffians find you, 
I would your certain ruin prove. 


Coun. 


Can J go? and have! found thee, 
Added torments but to prove? 
Let the tyrarit's flaves ſurround me 
What! is death to hopeleſs love ! 
F 
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LODOISKA; 


1 VARIBEL. 

I | : Conc away ; let her adviſe you 
ul Hear the voice of anxious love; 
5 I the tyrant's guard eſpies you, 
* ; *Twill « our certain ruin Prove. 


wu Conn. She's gone, ſhe's gone 1—Treacherous 

WY: Lovinki, dearly ſhalt thou atone this horrid ſacri- 

=_ ege — Come, , let us e confront the mon- 

i 5 ſt ters.” : 

| Varbel. Mercy on us! Ss, f you appear before. 

| him in this emotion, he'll diſcover you in a mo- 

ment, and hang us both up for ſcare-crows on the 

beams of his draw. bridge. „„ 

5 \ dn. You are in the right—l have thought 

[ Il 111 | better ; 3 11 be calm.—Lovinſki knows me not — 

60, take the bugle, and ſound boldly. | 

Varbel. Sound the bugle? | 

1 Count. Sound, Ifay! | | 

1 5 Daria. Flt do it wich all che breath. 1 have i in . 

"(it my body. Ro : Ep 

„ 8 [ Sounds the bugle- Born, a wumpet fr, and a a 

{ 9 279 Page appears upon the ramparts.] 

1 5 Vage. Speak your degree, and what your errand, 

8 that aſk admittance here? 2 3 

of Count. Gentle our breeding, and to the baron 

1 | | Lov inſki is our greeting. (Trumpet ſounds, and exit 

| Page.) At length, perhaps, I ſhall behold her; 
25 may not this attempt hazard her precious lafe- 

ty? (The draw-bridee is lower'd) Hark !—The ſe- 
ret is known on 1 to her father, and this traitor 
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let me be wary. — Now obſerve ;—your part is 
only to confirm my ſtory. —ÞBe bold! 

Varbel. Depend on me. 

Count. They come. | (Partet * up Leinita 8 
5 note.) . 


* 


MAR CH. 


- Baron Lovixskt, Pr gt ta GusTAvUs, Micnazr, 95. 


_ BASTIAN, CasIMiR, STANISLAUS, Two Pages, Guards 
and Attendants; paſs over the draw-brid ge from the caſtle. 


| The Baron ferns to Sebaſtian cad Ca mir, who take their 
 ſwor ds from the Count and ha arbel. 
Count. Ah, coward guilt ! 
Varbel. There's an end of our fighting, however. 
Bar on. Approach. — Who are you? 
: Count. Speak I before the baron Lovinfki ? 


Bare on. Thou doſt. —Whata are you ?--and whe ence 


came you at this late hour? 


| Count, W. e come from prince Lupauſki; ſome : 
Tartars, whom we eſcap' 'd by miracle, plunder” d 


us of our norſes on the way, and made us much 


fear we ſhou'd not have reach'd your caltle this 


night. —Kera Khan- 


Baron. That robber, who. coo ps us within our. 


walls But to your buſinels. | 
Count. We have ſtrict orders from our prince 
: not to communicate, but with youricl f in Fee 


Baron. Retire! (Guards retire.) Adolphus!—— 
(Count Secms wailing to ſpeak b fore Adolphus.) 


I conceal nothing from him.---Now, where are 


your maſter” 8 letters to 116 ? Crop 
"8 
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— ; Letters, my RT 5 bs 
Baron. He ſeems Gonfondeds 
Varbel. You forget; we told you, Sir, the Tar. 


tars plundered us of our horſes; and, I aſſure you, 
they did not leave our baggage behind them. 


Baron. Know'ſt thou aught of their contents? 
Count. O, yes, my Lord; the prince, appre- 


henſive, perhaps, of our falling among the robbers : 
in theſe woods, told us, that they contain'd en- 
quiries after his daughter Lodoiſka. 


Baron. Lodoiſka !—Has he then divulg'd the 


place of her retreat — ell me, where is 5 Lupauſki 
2 | | 
now? 


Count. Being on his progreſs to aſfemble the 


: i I cannot tell preciſely where he is; 
but, I know, his letters likewiſe laid, that you 


might ſoon expect him here. 
Baron. Here, lee him here, fay'ſt thou! By 

5 (Whiſpers Adolphus, ) 5 

Cer: Do you obſerve bis leoxs? | 
Va rhel. Yes, and they frighten n me out of my | 


Baron. It hall be 0.1 am forry + to find your ü 


maſter ſuch unwelcome news; - but you will tell 
him, that Lodoiſka is not here. 


Count. Not here? 
Baron. Not here. Do you mar K his emotion ads 


To oblige the prince, I undertook, againſt my : 


vill, to guard her in this caſtle from the Counts 
FPloreſki 


» *» 


LoDoiskA; 2 _ 


_Floreſki but it is now four 221 ſince ſhe made 


her eſcape from me. 
Varbel. Four days | —Lying dog! 


Baron. She is by this time, I ſuppoſe, in the | 
arms of her beloved Florefki; if, which I fear was 
 impoſlible, ſhe eſcap'd the Tartars, that beſet the 
Foreſt, —Go, bear my anſwer to your maſter.— 
gon. [Talks with Adolpbus. : 


Count, Ab, good my Lord, will you diſmiſs us 


at this late hour? Weare exhauſted with fatigue md 
hunger; vouchſafe us the ſhelter of your roof this 
night, and to-morrow by day break we will depart. 


Adolphus. And yer, refuſing to admit his mel- 
ſengers may raife {uſpicion } In Lupauſki. 

Baron. True, true. . 

Count. Will you my Lord can you bar your 


+ _ to us? 
 Varhel. Yes, we are I kely tc to have che fy for 


f our teſter to- night. 


Baron. It is too late = dilmiſs you his evening; 3 


5 promiſe not to exchange a ſyllable with any of my 


people, and you mall ſtay here to-night; in the | 
morning ! will prepare a letter to the prince, which 
you mult deliver with the utmolt ſpeed; for 1 it is 


of moment. 


Coant. You ſhall be obey'd We have ſucceed- 
ed; perhaps 3 may vet reſcue her, Varbel; 


perhaps— 
Baron. How now ! what's that he ſays ? 

Varbel. He ſays, that we are lucky tellows to be 

„ g&euw'd 
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red from the danger of paſſing the night among 
the wolves and Tartan in the Foreſt; and ſo 1 
think we are.— We ſhall be found — if you don't t 


« take better care. 


Boron. Where ſhall we lodge theſe men? 
Adolphus. In the low room by the north poſtern. 
Baron. It is remote; ſee to the bars and bolts. — 


| Remember your promiſe, and keep it faithfully. 
Follow. (Exeunt Baron, and attendants into the caſtle; 


=» 


FINALE, 
 ApoLenvs, Grsravvs, Couxr, VarBaLs 
' POLISH GUARDS. 
AvoLynus—GusTAvES. 


Follow me ; but take good care 
Not to practiſe here deceit; 
If you ſhould, by heav'n, I ſwear, 
Inſtant death you nen meet. 


Let us on; but take 5 care 
Well to colour our deceit z— 
For my love, by heav'n, I ſwears 

Inſtant death i'd gladly n meet. 15 


VarBti.. 


Well, mM on; and never fear 
But 1 colour the deceit z : 


LoDOISKEA. En 25 


För, by heav? n a6 earth, 1 wear; 


Death 1 ſhould be loth to meet. ON 


© CHORUS of POLISH G ARDS. 


Follow i us; but take good © care 
Not to practiſe here deceit; 
If you ſhould, by heav'n, we ſwear, 


inflant death you ſurely meet. 
Exeunt into the c. 


0 


END OF THE FIRST ACT, | 
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The A begins on the point of daybreak; 7 and the feene 


repreſents Lodoiſta's Tower, upon a bigh Terrace, 
within lle caſle. 1 


oOvkRTURE. 


Enter Lopolsk A from the Tower, with the Ribband in her 


Hand. 


Tacho Jad, Th e ire 18 almoi N and day 


ſtands ready to dawn upon the mouitains.—Oh, 


Floreſki, in vain | have watch'd for thy expected 
letter! My heart inks in me with the fear of 
having betra ya! thee into the hands of Lovinſki. 


1 knew thy {athful love, I knew thy impetuous 


:alour.—Why did I reveal my ſelf?— Let will I 


hope ,---Kind hope, thou only friend that viſiteſt the 
THe 2ppy, dwell Witt: me {cil, and calm the crow d- 
ing terrocs that opprels me ! 


AIR. 


10 polls e, — = 
1 


ve ſtreams, that round my priſon creep, | 
If on your moſſy banks you ſee „ | 
My gallant lover ſtand and weep, — | 
| Oh, murmur this command fre om me; — 
. Thy r ae bids thee e Pan Weg 


— Ir. 


_ — 


rr 
4 _ 4 - * 4; 


| Ye gales, that love with 1 ne to fi gh, 1 
|: If in y your breezy fight you lee | 
, My dear Floreſki ling'ring nigh, 9 

- Obs, whitper this command iron. ne; . { 
Thy miſtreſs bids thee hate aw ay, ED = = 
And {hun the br dad L-ey'd, watchiul, day. 78 
. Fark | 1 ves, 1 hear a naiſe Let me retire to my 1 
5 A . : - 5 i} 


fad prison, ti I ngain can breathe the freſhncis of 
; the alr in ONGC; 3 1 ar every obj: 5 Ct here 18 odious 
tg me EE. [Exit ute f the 4 over, leavin, 2 72 2 | |: ih 


Ribband on the rails of thy 10; 


Enter Cover roars from ac inner Court, 


ef BEM, co. dro 


Count. No, no Where, BO: where, to be found 


| through all theſe courts RI love, my lie, and 
5 | 

2 muſt 1 loſe thee? Da) * breaks 2 pace. 4 | rſt 2 2 
: back, Or be diſcover'd. — Ha LS | lier on. rtr uit 


I will explore the, be the con ſequences what they 
—_—_— be throug: 4 vaulted Paſi. ge. 
25 „ D = Enter 


Loporska, 


Enter VARBEL, from a diſtant Caſemate. 
Varbel. Sir! Sir !---hift, hiſt. Have you found 
ber? Why don't you ſpeak to gne now ?---He's 
not here.---I thought I heard him this moment too. 
So, J have loſt my maſter in the dark, and now, MW 
if any of the gentlemen of this humane family Ml / 
happen to ſtumble upon me, my poor dear life's E 
J. not worth a minute's purchaſe.---He's poring 
ll about after his Lodoiſka ; the deuſe a bit does he 
r think of me.---Though our window was double 
N ED and treble barr'd, and barricado'd, he burſt. aw ay 
WU | the bolts wich a ſnap of his finger; and, I believe, 
| | RS like Mr. What d'ye call him, "he'd have burſt the 
| = gates of Hell to come at his miſtreſs. Il can't con- 
ceive what's the matter with me to-night; I ſee 
Spectres and Phantoms before me at every turn.— 
Ifa man cou'd ad miniſter courage to himſelf when 
he wanted it, I'd take a good doſe of it nowz and yet, 

AI dare ſay, {ome people wou'd be much more fright- 
en'd than I am.---Mercy on us! what“ 8 that ? 


_— — 
2 


— — 


Reg 


—— IS ot Be Ry * - 
D — 323 * 
— * 3 * 
OP - 


* — — — — 9 : * 


— 5 — * — — ron —— 
— 2 — - 11k — 0. — Ba 
2 S. „ „1 „ — 5 — * \ . l 
. . 


— 2 — — — — 
5 
268. 


— — — 2 — * 
_— : * rakes 
- W a- 23 * . * * — «a oy — 
on 2 p * WE hs — 9 — wh A ere, _ 2 * X _ 
— I ts I. A NE et 3 ——— aa — 3 — 
* — . — . 


- Re-enter the Couxr. 

* { . Conn: My ſearch i IS all in vain. 

140, N Vuarbel. Oh! is it nothing but you, Sir? 

% ES Count. Varbel? Why did not you wait in the 

HE HUM | room, as I order'd Fe 15 

16 if Vourbel. I don't know how i it is; but, to tell you 

{198 : the truth, Sir, I'm lately grown « 5 little afraid of 

keeping my own company. _ © 
Count. His fears will ruin me at laſt. —Afraidꝰ 
Yau, who fought ſo bravely againſt the Tartars? 

2 Varbel. a 
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LODOISKEA, 29 
Viarbel. T tell you what; I'll fight the Devil 
himſelf by day light; but a ghoſt 1 in the dark 1 18 
"on another thing. 
Count. Muſt all my hazards then prove fruitleſs? = 
Varbel. Yes, we have paſs'd the night here o 
very little purpoſe; and without any ſupper too; 
they forgot that part of the ceremony; And, now 
1 think ont, I believe, that's what makes me ſo 
nervous. Hunger will tame the courage of a lion. 
Count. To know that the 1 is 1 and not to ſee 
her! het 1 
el. Do, lets go Se. dt try 1 we can 
binder their feeing, that we have broke out of the 
gog-hole they lock'd us in.---Conſider, he'll be 
coming to you with his letter preſently. 
Count. Am I deceiv'd? That ribband 1 
: this i 15, perhaps, the very tower. No be propi- 
tious, Heav' n W love! my Lodoiſkal— 
a . (4 drum beats the reveille "I 
- Feral, Hoerp they! arc, as I hope t to be ſay'd, — 
2 Ir s all over with us. 


5 Count. No, no; run back to our room a mo- 
ment. 5 


Enter SEBASTIAN, STANISLAUS, Micuazs and CatnIn 
t the Head of the Baron's Guards. 


e They re coming at that fide.---Oh ! a 
| planue o' this aden 3 


Count. Here, here; till they are gone. 
| [Guſtavus paſſes along the Terrace into Lodoiska's Tower.) 
[The Eur. and V0 dan retire into a e under the Terrace. 7 8 


Enter 


"&, 
17 5 Ty 
f 11 * 
1 
i 7 "A = 
1 
1 1 
25 * 
4 * 5 
1 
© : 
1 
1 
2 1 * 
30 | == ODOTSE A 
ö 2 
* 


Enter the Baron, and Avolruus, with 2 Letter. 


50 (To Sebaſtian and guards J Swynkcte and; 
on your lives, be flent. --Is the letter to nt 
ready? | STYCNREN VT! AEST: | 

Aol. 1 have i W755 . e 146,91 
([G. ves the letter to 9 the Baron, who reads i it. 

Count. The Baron himſelf, ; 1 

Furbel. Now we are in a hopeful condition! 
Baron. Is Guſtavus gone upon my ſtraragem to 
perfuade the Princeſs of Flore ſki's death ?- 


Aol. Ifaw him enter the Tower this moment. 4 
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r Andi now, let me again entreat you to retire to reſt; 
. they have juſt beat the Reveille; 'tis high morning: 
Fj! and fortheſe two nights you have not taſted fleep. 
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Baron. ] tell thee, my anxiety, my doubts, my 
fears, have drawn me hither ; nor will: I ſtir, 'till 
the reſult of this laſt <ffort progounce me = Dieſt, or 
curſt for ever. 1 


Adol. But, Sir, — 
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10 Baron, On! my Friend, you know my fa! 
| 1 | paſſion. ---The ſcorn fie treats me with, my bar. 


barity to her, my ingratitude to her ſather, my 
V and my deſpair, drive me to madneſs—— 
1 There i is no reſt for me.— 45 
5 Acdol. But good my Lord, 1e wx treating 
her wich ſo much rigour, Why not demand her 
frankly of her father? His high regard for you,. — 
Baron. Is nothing but the inſolence of a 


name it 10.— is family has given. ſovereigns to 
. WET Poland,; ; 


. 
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Poland ; he would reject with eon the offers of ' 
an humble Baron.—-Vou know the pride, the 
unrelenting obſtinacy, of this old man; he wou'd 


indignantly withdraw her from my caſtle, and 1 — 
0 inſupportable !---ſhou'd never, never ſee her more! 


Adol. Let ſoon en muſt Ne a him to recall 


her.! 


1 Recall her LA have ſet bat my 


loop and my ambition ; they have hurried me be- 
yond the power of retreat, and now the ſhall be 


mine, if force, or fraud, or any means can win her, 
 —Soft, —ſhe appears. 


Count. Then ſhe | 1s here! 
Varbel. Huſh! 


- Enter Lovemith bn the Tower, following Gusravus, 


who, repafling the I errace, is met by the Baron and 


| AnorPHUs, anxious to hear how the Princels had received 
his Meftage. 9 


5 Lode: Dead! Kill'd by 1 . no, 3 
Lovintki is the aflaflin--- Oh! my love, CR I 


twas Ig betray d thee into his power. 


RO: wr INCE. 


Adieu, my Floreſki, 1 ever, 
And w elcome: che ſorrows I prove — 


Why, fate, ſtill delight'ſt thou to ſe erer 
The boſoms united by love? — 


Clos'd is that eye, 
M ute is the tongue, 


On 


1h 


On which my ſoul | 

Enraptur'd hung! - 
He s gone, he's dead, —and I remain 
To "ow and weep,—alas! in vain. 


Gone. She thinks me oder d. 
Varbel. And fo we ſhall be i ina mi; if f you. 


don't hold your tongue. 
Symphony.—The Baron, Guſtavus & PPT 3 


Baron. Thou haſt diſcharg'd it well. 
Lodo. Vet th 5 may be ſome new device of 


; Lovin 8. 
i 6 . | ROMANCE. | RTE 


3 Exe es — 5 
a ; — — — 


gb 9 — — NT TOY — 2 ** 
ww.” 2 a - £ 
7 — — — ER 5 
- — 6 ws 0 * * — D | n > * — — —ꝓ — — 1 % 
x p — On ns 22 8 — "EET I — ts en — —— 
8 S — — — — — — — — * 5 2 2 
- MCA IF £ — 5 Sod nn - 7 — —  —— = — — * y p — I 
g — * 'o CO IHARY. : 1 » —— — NT By 
— — — —ñ—ö ͤ * — - 3 N > . * a * . ” N ey, am. 
* — — — — — — — ocach - 2 a r . 1 * 
2 — — — 2 L 2 
- — fe nee — 
— PIES: 


= : I n — 
yt. 3 H => * . 


— — - — +: 
Tr 2 
— — —— Per — 


— 
X x 3 
E BP. =o ye 
W r * * an oh ct rae 
— = SSIS. * 
EIS. 


a rr 
e . 


7 e — 4 4 AE p — : 
* —— 
* a—— LS * * 2 
* * ® . — — N * 
e . — 


Fat 5 . Clos di is that eye, 
1 ET Mute is the tongue, 
j On which my foul. 
| Hit V Enraptur d hung !— . 
wy He 8 gone, he's dead, and 1 remain 
; N Z To gh, and weep, alas! in vain. 
RO: JANCE—2PINTETTO. 
—_ Lovorsx: 42 Couxr, VarBet, 
i pL |  Avorruvs, Grsravus. 
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[| — _— if L may truſt 
| JH © This faithful heart; 
ih = We ſoon ſhall meet 
14 Do more to part; 
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He's gone, nor ſhall I long remain, 
To ſigh, and weep,—alas ! in vain. 


If I may truſt | 
This faithful heart, 
We ſoon ſhall meet 


No more to part; 
Oh, muſt I then conceal'd remain, 


: And know thou weep'ſt my loſs 1 in vain ! F; 


- Varun, 


. 161 1 may truſt. 

My boding heart, | . 

Too ſoon your quire 
And you will part; 
Your miſtreſs then muſt here remain, „ 
To ſigh, and weep our loſs in vain. 


Apolrnts-Gusravus. 4 


W. ould be but truſt 

N duteous heart, 
en ſhould he know | 

"The honeſt part 
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I'd take his miſtreſs to obtain, 
Nor let him ſigh, and love, in vain. 


The Baron, hearing voices in the receſs, ſends Sebaſe 
tia. in take Lodoisha away, then leads his guard round 
through the vauited paſſage, and, while Sebaſtian hur- r 
ries the princeſs into the n fur pries the Count and 8 
 Varoel. 


| Baron. One word, and you © are o dead. 
Count. Villains! Cowards! 
Varbel. One word, aud we are e dead. 5 
Baron. The meflengers! — Then tis impoſſible 
to blind Lupaufki. How have you dar'd, vile 
ſnies, to :1:it the doors that held you? ho told 
you the princeſs was in that towe er But you hall 
die before her face. . 
Varbel. 1 here, * thought 1 it would come to this : 
all along | 
- Count. Befo re ber face!—Then 1 am bleſt in- 
„%% 497 - {hall once more behold her. Come, w by ; 
= doit thou pauſe >—Summon thy execution ers, pre- 
pue the rack, and thou ſhalt ſee me ſpring to my 
glorious death, proud as impatient Martyrs on their | 
| road to heav en. | 
Var bel. Sir, you forget 1 me; I've cravell o with | 
you very contentedly ſo far; but I'm not Prepared 
3 to like the journey you talk of at preſent. ; 
| . (ToGruſtavus anc ' Adolphus. Such fortitude 
ſuits ill with his condition; ſomething whitpers 
me the; Jy are not what they ſa ay I' prove them to 
the 
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the quick. One way you yet may ſave yourſelves, 
and Lodoiſka. 
Vurbel. Pray, fir, what's that? 


Baron, Say, truly, whence did you learn that he 


_ life- 
Farbel, 1. (Offering him her note, ) dire him ber ler- 
ter; ; give him her letter. . | 

Count. (Snate bing it.) Slave! 1 

Varbel. It's the way to ſave us all. 

Czunt. You are right. | 

| Baron, Seck not to deceive, but anſwer infant, 

ly, or- 
Coaut. 1 learnt | it from herſelf. 

Baron. Herſelf Have you then ſeen her? 
Varbel. No, no, upon my honour. | 
Count. (Giving the note.) She oe. it from her 

tower laſt night. 


Baron (Reads. Let my father know that Lo- 
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"hey hand. —My guard will return in a moment,. 
fly.“ Curſe on my imprudence |—But they 
; have n not c yet ſeen her. 


Varbel. You find, my lord, we : ſcorn to deceive 
vou. 


Baron. 'Tis well vou do our companion 3 
_ fudden warmth gave me ill thoughts of you: _ 

Varbel. Ah! poor fellow! He can t help it; fhe 
Was a very kind lady to him. am always te ling 
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was Rill in \ my caſtle 9 Speak, 1 fay, or Lodoilka 1 


vinfki has abus'd his confidence, and confines his 
Lodoiſka in this tower, till ſhe conſent to give bim : 
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you of your flying into ſuch paſſions, you fooliſh 
—— (Strikes him.) I beg your edn) fir ; kick me 
whenever you like. 

Baron. I ſee, notwithſtanding his Rummel, chey 
are but ſervants, inflam'd by zeal and affection for 
their miſtreſs; 7 2 ſhall ſerve my defign,—I have ER 

 Promis'd you life, —— 5 
'-.. Farbeh, Yes, . RO 
Baron. I add one only condition; ſee you PO 5 
MY charge ic to the point ; your fate and mine depends 
on it, —T have aſſur'd the princeſs that Floreſki is 
dead; my intelligence appears to be ſuf pected ; 
but ſhe can doubt no longer, if once ſhe hears it 
confirn 1d 40 you in perſon :—This you muſt in- 
ſtantiy perform in my preſence, or by my 


Vartel. Don't look fo frightful, fir, and x we „ do 
whatev er 100 pleaſe, 


Count. Sir, 1 obey. OI 
Baron. Enough. — Bring Lodoiſka hither. (Exit 
Seba Tian into the lower.) 1 erving me, you ſave 
yourſelves ;---retire ; | ſhall call for ycu at your 
time to appear before her..--Guſtayus, inſtruct 
them 1 in your leon. 


8 Exc reunt Caforns, the Count, and 7 arbel). . 


Enter! Lodoisk a and $ SERBASTIAN fo tae Tower. 5 


1 triumph. 1 be princeſs (women ſomerimes for- : 
get the allles of a buried lover) when once con- 
vinc'd my hated rival is no more, may be perſuad- 
ed. Oh, tranſporting thought The obedient 


been 5 
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; prieſt i is ready. once mine, let prince Lupau- 


ſki come; let him be told how I have won his 


daughter, and all his wide poſſeſſions; let 


him reſent, ſhe will forgive, and plead for me. 
How beautiful ſhe is !---What till in tears? Tis 
in your power, madam, to bid your own afflictions 
ccaſe, only by pitying mine.---Ab ! why that ſcorn= 
ful frown ?---What, will you never, never break 


this cruel and diſdainful ſilence? 
Lodo. Is my fate too reſolvd upon! 85 


Baron. On thee and my Frey hope of hap 5 


5 pineſs. 


0, -nev er. And tis only once more to atſure you 


of my fix” q abhorrence, that 1 now break my diſ- _ 


A ſilence for the laſt time. 
Baron. Tis plain, ſhe diſbelieves---The doubrs 


you have of count Floreſki's death, madam, cauſe. 
this inſenſibility to all I ſuffer ; 'tis time they were 
at once remov d. ---Kno w then, tw o of your father's 


ſervants, | 


Lodo. Happineſs ! To what . can that 
unfecling heart pretend! By what authority do you 
_ confine me here? My fond father committed me 
do your duty, not to your cuſtody ; he delivered. 
me toa friend, not to a goaler.---You have taken 
trom me the poor women that ſerv d me; if I con- 
verſe, you muſt be my companion; and if I with 
to live,---as ſtill 1 do, for thee, Florcſki !---*tis from 
that barb'rous hand I muſt accept my filtenance: ; 
Have you a parent's power with ine ?---or a 
huſband” s right ?--=That you ſhall never have ;--= 


emotion, the 
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ſervants, who > laſt night paſs'd the foreſt, are at 


hand to —— | (Exit Adolphus.) 


Lodo. Laſt __— ! The foreſt !---It is true then. 


Oh, my Floreſki ! 


Baron. Advance.---No, be afſur'd, proud fair 


one, thoſe eyes ſhall never ſeeF loreſkt more.—-Ad- 
. I ys ---Bchold. 


: Enter the Count, Vakzxt, Gusr Avus, and Apoll uus. 


Lode. Fold, ; he cart, a little while 1 -Floreſki ! — 8 
Farbel. Is no more, madam ;---We laſt night 


found him in th 2 wood, kill'd by the Baie; as 


we guess. 
| Crt. 1 ſhall diſcover all. 
Baron. Madam, you know theſe men. | 

Lode. I do; I do; and every doubt of my Flo- 


| reſt” s death a t lat is ended. 


Baron. She bears the ſhock more army than t 


expected. lf my — 


Lodo, Spare me, my 1ord---The ſurprize, the 


Count, F porelki, ma dam, — 
Baron. Pronounce his hated name no more. 


On i.odoiſka, when J reflect on what my Jealous = 
apprehenſions have made you ſuffer, have I not 


cauſe to hate him? Pardon, pardon thoſe ſeveri- 
ties my heart always difavow'd, and which, be- 


_heve- me, have been inflicted more upon myfel, 


than 7 0. * 


Fa 
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Lodo. Vain man!---Think you your meaning hid 


to me ?---Come, dare for once to ſpeak a truth; 1 
is not love, 'tis your ambition ſeeks the heireſs of 
the prince Lupauſki.— For ſhame! For name! 
Baron. Inſulted !- --I'll bear no more. Hence, 


idle ſcruples!- -Go, call the e Tn fly. 
Z (Exit Adolphus.) 


This moment makes you mine. And you, tell 


her this inſtant 'tis her fach 1er's will; or 1 revoke 


the promis'd life T gar e ou. 

Varbel. Tell her, tell her any thing. 
Lodo. Oh, my father, , where are you now ?. 
Count. I will protect, or dic for you. 


Baron. Relent, proud fair ;---the prieft 1 15 here 


—-Hark! hark che comes, he comes. 


Ener Apoueats. 


Adol. M y Jor d, the prince 1 bau! is arrix d. ; 
Baron. Arrived? „ ga 
85 Lodo. Good heaven I 5 . 
Count. 1 am diſcover'd chen, and all is loft. 
Parbel. Here' 8 another adv cuture ! E 


train 1 

A401. But two at ttendants. e 

Baron. Then let him come eee live again. 
Prince Lipauſei. . ithout) Where, where i is ſhe? 


+ 


Enter Prince Lurav SK 1. 


Ladin. Ob, ir] (Kneel/ng) 
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| Baron, N tell me, —-has he 2 numerous 


Prince 


| 
| 
| 
| 


| LeDOISKA 


Privcs, (Raiſing & embracing her) My child! 


My Lodoiſka !---Bleſſings, bleſſings on thee 1 
My friend, I cou'd not hope at parting to meet you 


again ſo ſoon; but the confederates are already--- 


What do ] fee Am 1 deceiv'd ?---The count 
Floreſſæi here ? 5 | 


Varbel. There, now the murder” 8 out. 
Baron. Floreſki! — This flave, is he the count = 


: Floreſki? 


Count. Yi e „ 
Prince. How bas he gain'd admittance t. to - 
Baron. By a cowardly, mean artifice; he pre- | 


| tended himſelf one of your ſervants, ſent with=-- 


Count, What cou'd I do, difarm'd, againſt thee. 


and thy banditti ?---The artifice thou would'ſt re- 
proach me with was bold and honourable ; to op- 
8 poſe ſtratagem to perfidy, and cruelty, like thine, 
is acting according to the laws of jullice, and vin- 
> dicating thoſe of humanity, . 


Prince. What's that he ſays? To perfidy and 
cruelty like thine? My friend, 

Parbel. Now comes bis turn, 1 "ON 8 

Lodo. Oh! my father, you would not think 5 


what I have ſuffer'd fince you ſaw me. — That 
friend has forc'd my faithful ſervants from about 
me; that friend has inſulted my unprotected ſitua- 

tion with his deteſted offers e friend has bar- | - 
baroufly impriſon'd me. 


Printe. My daughter! 
Lode. To extort from me my conſent to a 
| union 
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union, I wou'd gladly die ten thouſand deaths t to 


avoid. 
Prince. Cou'd you thus violate the laws of hoſ- 


pitality ? Cou'd you fo far forget the bounties I 
have ſhower'd upon you ?---My heart repos'd it- 


ſelf on yours; ſeeking a tender refuge for my 


child, I gave her to your care, as into a holy ſanc- | 
| tuary; you receiv'd from me the ſtrongeſt proof 

of love a friend cou'd give; be a ficher for one 
inſtant, and judge whether I cou'd have confided 


to you a truſt more dear, more ſacred. 


Varbel. Upon wy: foul, he”: s a fine ſpoken old 


5 gentleman. . 
Baron. Muſt I then loſe hay * 


(Gives directions lo bis Mere.) 5 
= Pri ice. What, thoul---My vaſſal !---thou !--= 
Let's —_— take ſuch vengeance on his 


5 treachery, that Follow me, my daughter; 3 
let's quit for ever "this manſion of ingratitude. 3 


Varbel. The ſooner the better. What a lucky 


eſcape ! 13 
Baron. Guards. Not 0 falt. 


(Officers ſeize the Prince, Lodloi ta, rell & V, ITY) OT 


Varbel. What the devil s the matter now? 3 


Baron. This caſtle is your priſon; auay, con- 


fine them, as I order'd you. 
Varbel. Gentlemen friends! only hear me! 


(Teo guards bear off Varbel. ) 


Prince. What do'ſt thou mean ? 
| Baron, Never to part with her,---Away, away. 


. 5 Prince. : 


rr oor pr won ee 
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Prince. Oh, my poor daughter! (Exit guarded.) 
"0 My father !---My #loreſki ! 


nk (The Baron bears off Lodricha,) 
Pi; 2 love! NM) love ! 
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22 Deſcend, ſome warring g angel, 
In lightning to my aid, 
To blaſt che ſavage tyrant, 
And right an injur'd maid! 
Subdued by fate, to you kneel; 
Lou look like men, like men ſhould feel.- — 
F ool ! not to know, 
They laugh at woe. 
Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 
"Wh. gbtu; ng to my aid, 
* o blaſt the ſavage ty rant, 
And right an iajur'd maid ! ! 
Let my Lodoiſka's charms 
your hearts compaſſion move; 
Soldiers, conſecrate your arms 
, At the ſhrine of faithful love. th 
Deſcend, ſome warring angel, 
In lightning to my aid, 
To blait the ſavage tyrant, 


And right an injur d maid! 
(Eu. nnd ) 


END or Taz SECOND ACT, 


AT WM 7 
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ACT III. 


; e 


repreſents a ball and N it the caſlle. 


fr om a ſubterrancous paſſage. 


Baron. "Tis all in vain; I cannot ſhake? em. 


menaces and ſoothing , each braves me to my worſt. 


em. Is all prepared for inſtant execution! ? 
Adol. It is, my lord. 


Baron. Still would [ have thee mine, O Lodo- 
iſka! conſenting, unconſtrain'd; --- but, whilſt my 


Adel. Confin'd, as you commanded. 


Baron. Haſte, bring bim to me. (Exeunt Aub. : 


Bus @ and e through the galle; 9. ) 1 may, per- 
: F2 1 8 


7 be an begins early ; in "abi morning ; J and the ſcene 


| Enter Two Pages, Baron Ln 1 Gusras : 
 VUS, CASIMIR, SEBASTIAN, STANISLAUS, and MICHAEL | 


Curſe on their obſtinacy !.--Love fires Ploreſki' Þ 
breaſt, and rage the father's; careleſs alike of 


—Death and perdition! Let the worſt fall on 


rival lives, that hope's impoſtble.—Ha! tell me, 
where is the forward fool, that waited on Floreſki ? | 


— _—_ 
r LS 
= 
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3 perſuade this wretch to think his own life 
more precious than his lord's.---If I fail here,---I 
5 ade at the thought of my own purpoſes.— 
Love, hatred, jealouſy, 'ambition, ſcorn and fury 
rack my diſtracted brain, and rend my heart in 
: pieces.—Would I were dead. myſelf! (Throws him- 
elf into a chair.) Pr'ythee, good boy, ſing me tha. 
gentle ſtrain, yon lady lov'd ; your pretty melody 
may calm the ragings of the fiend within me. 
1/4, Page. I'm ſorry, fir, t to ſee you ſo unhappy. 
Baron, eee, 


Fiter Pact. 


4 7 E. 
Ts SWEET bind; that ice st the heavy 3 
- Of winter 's dreary reign, | 
: O, ſtill exert thy tuneful pow rs, 
55 And pour the vocal train! 
So not to ſeek a ſcanty fare 
From nature's frozen hand, 
Whilſt], with gratitude, prepare 
The food thy wants demand. 
VV 
5 Domeſtie bird, with me remain, 
. Until next verdant ſpring 
| Ez: Again {hall bring che woodland train, 
1 8 Their ok tribute bring. 


2 
—— ä —ͤ— P 


Sweet 


— — — 
_ # Js 
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Sweet Robin, thn thou may'ſt explore 
And join the feather'd throng, 
Andev'ry vocal buſh ſhall pour | 
The energy of ſong. 


4. 


Baron. Well ſung, my boy; ; 1 thank your pains 


though fruitleſs. --- 


Enter Aporrnus, Vararr, & Gus ravus, from the 
OK gallery. 5 bn 
He's coming. Leave me awhile. (Ereunt Pages, 
Sebaſtian, Caſi;vir, Staniſlaus, and Michael. ) Threats 
will do much, gold more, with baſe-born n 
both ſhall be tried. 
 Varbel. Ay, this is ſomething like now now 
In talk to you; - this it is to fall amongſt men, as 
it were, ſomething like men. -Gentlemen, you 
have bound me for ever by letting me looſe, and 
my legs ache to prove their ſenſe of yourikindneſs 5 
by ſcraping their leave, and giving you no farther 


8 trouble about em. | (Seeing the Baron.) The man- 


5 tiger to ſwallow me up for his breakfaſt.— 
Baron. You ſerve Floreſki.---Why do you tem- 
ble? ---You have nothing to fear. 
Varbel. No, I know, fir ;---but I've had a damp 
: lodging, and I think it s rather chilly this morn- 
ing. "I . 
Baron. In one word, 5 your maſter is to die, 
now, inſtantly. 

Varbel. Im very ſorry for it. 


Baron. 
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Baron. I have obſerv'd your fidelity, your affec- 


tion to him. -I'Il take you into my ſervice; I love 


your virtue, and would reward it. 
Varbel. I'm afraid I ſhould make but a bad ſer- 


| vant to you; you had better turn me out o'doors ; 
at once, I think---1 had 00 fir 3-—an& let 2 
4 my virtue be its own reward. 


Baron. No fooling.--Your romantick rd ſeerns 8 
ambitious of dying in this cauſe, that he may live 
lamented 1 in the hiſtory of faithful and unfortunate 


ag ers; J you, perhaps, aſpire to imitate him. 


arbel, ] can't ſay, that I. do.---Ambition's a 


| W thing with great folks, believe; but, for my 
on poor part, I folemnly aſſure you, I had rather . 
nee three days! in this world, bad as it is, than a 


thouſand years in | the beſt hiſtory 1 that will ever be 
5 wr itten. 


Baron. [take you at your word there” $2 a poor 
earneſt of my future bounty. 


Tarbel. A purſe What's this for! 5 
Baron. Follow, and, as we 80, I will inſtruct you 


in a: hort tale, that at once rids me of Floreſki, and 
gives you life and fortune. 


Varbel. My lord, I'm in peril, and poor nd b 


8 value life and fortune as much as another man; 
but, 1 hope, ſhall never think *em worth buying at at g 
the > price of fa ſc witneſs againſt my maſter. 


(Throws down the Purſe. * 


Baron, 
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Baron. Ha [---do you trifle, ſlave? Nay, then 
1 muſt--- 1 Gives orders to Adolphus.) 

Parbel. What's he going to do now ?---I wiſh I 

was fighting the Tartars again, with all my heart ! 
Baron. Him, her, the prince,---all, all,---here, 
now, before my eyes. (Exit Ado. phus.) The father 3 
and the daughter ſhall behold him, as the blow 4 | 
falls, and from his doom be 0 to dread their 
: own.---For thee, vile reptile,— 
| Flourifh of drums and trumpets, 0 claſhing of inde 45, 

and. ſhots of « Victory, vidory! Kera Khan. 9 


Varbel. They? re come, they re come---Here | is 
an adventure! 


1 


Enter SepasTIAN, Mrenarr, Cats, STANISLAUS, 1 
© ADOLPAUS, Soldiers and Standard- Bearer. „ = 


"Baron, The matter? 5 
Caſimir. The Tartars : are within the w: le; the ; 
Falter towers are blazing; flame and the ſword 
rage round; the loldiers fl ; halte, or we periſh 
” Our oy 
Baron. Sound; fin: to 3 Seas. | 
aus and two ſoldiers.) ) Rally 'em in the North 

court, and man the ramparts ; there we'll ſtand it 
out ;---fly, haſte, I follow. (Exe at. Adolphus and 
four ſoldiers.) Bring me my arms. (Exeunt Michacl, 


Guſtavus, and Caſumir. ) Bear oft that lives till 1 
have time 10 torture him. 74 


 FVarbel. 
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Varbel. A reſpite, a reſpite —1 ſhall love 3 
1 Tartar as long as 1 
| (CExeunt Varbel, Sebaſtian, and two „ e ) 
= Baron. Away, away with him !---Whither am I 
=_ going ? 
ES (Enter Guſtavus, Michael, ah Cafe Imir, with the 
Baron helmet, Hield, and baltle- axe.) 
What” s Lodoiska now? Loſt, loſt to me for 
ever! The hel. iſs prize of ſome fierce law leis 
* : ſavage. ---Horrible thought! 5 1 
= Martial Symphony---The Baron ſeizes his helmet. F 
=_ Where is her father ?- My friend, my benefactor? | 
þ 1 —All bleeding, mangled, murder'd. _ rightful 
1 8 image !--- Ds | 
1 . Martial Fan Baron . on i bis iel. „ 
Hark ! my {oul's beat down, down to the very f 
7 ground. | | 
EL Martial Symphony--- The ws ſuatches N * ) 1 
The tempeſt ſwells---Floreski too, perhaps, directs 
__ the ſtorm, thundering and fierce in arms. That 
| burning thought has rouzed me.---Out, out, and 
A on TEE Ig word, but fight, till death, or con- 


queſt, end our plagues for ever. - : 
1 ( Excunt Baron, Officers, and, Guards. * 


7 he doors if the Hall i are buy / open, when Renk Khor, 5 
"= 5 Japhis, Camazin, Kajah, Famuri, and a crowd of 
1 1 5 Tartars ru ſh in, fome loaded with booty, and others bear- 
| 5 Ng off the women they have mc with in the caſtle. 


CHORUS, 
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HORN US. | 
or TARTARS and Carrivxs. 
Carrivzs. 
Have pity on us, pray! 
a TARTARS: 


Come, ſweet laſſes, come away; 
With us the live-long day 
Fo waſte in am'rous play; | 
CaptivEs. 
No; els peril h Cichful martyrs 
Io our W and our ſires. 
Tax rant. Ss | 


"Are only cru ie 3 
When we contend with me 


But lovely woman Eindles gen ntler fixes. 


Coerivss, 

Ah, yet reſtore us to our kindred dear! E 
Tan ARS, 

Phha ! you nothing bar, to ſear? 


You muſt away 5 
No more dela; WW. 


(a 8 . 


(The women are 697 e off, echer 2 Tartars remain. n} 
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Kajah. At laſt we are maſters of the caſtle. — 
It has coſt us ſome trouble too; the fellows fought | 
like mad-men,--Have you diſarm'd, and clapt them 
into the dungeons, where we found ſo many of our 
countrymen 2 a 
Japbis. Our comrades are at it now, break 
ing open and locking up. But can any body tell 
why Kera Khan ſo ſtrictiy charg d us to take 
| Lovinſki alive? = 
Thor. I hope the other party have bim falt by 


this time . Do you think he” oy ever forger the death 
ä of 1 is fat her? ; 


AL. Never, neve: 


Fe borg k, Come, 1 ay 1780 now away to our plun- 


der, and divide faithful. You know what ſhare 


15 


muß | be reſerv'd for Kera Khan. e 
Zcſab. Ves, Ves, we D the booty: he loves 

belt. e 85 

Japbis. Ay: ay, g give bim the women, he I give 

us the gold. 

1. bor. And the wine too. 


50 No DR CHORUS. 


Kron, Jarnie rnozas and Honpz. 
Kao, . 
When the darken'd mid pight ſky. 
How!s with wild tempeſtuous cry, 
Then we quit the Tartar plain, 
Death and terror in our train 


Where 
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Where the ſweeping vengeance drives, 

Hopeleſs man in horror flies; 5 
Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, : 


Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE. 
 CHOR US—HOR DE. 


W orlds of wealth, and worlds of BI 
; Are the waned TARTARS' PRIZ 


| Jars, 5 


As the meteors courſe the ky, 
Gleaming {words flaſh round the throng, : 
And, as thro' the gloom they fly, 
Light th' embattled hoſt along 
Firm and cloſe we lead our vant. 
Where the fertile region lies, 7 
Then, diſperfing, ſweep the land 5 
_ Deſtin'd for THE TARTARSY PRIZE, 
| CHORUS—HORDE. 


Worlds of wealth, and worlds of wives, 
Are the handy 2 } ART ARS PRIZE. 


Iruchak. 


Tho' we - deem the VO! 14 our Prey, 
Loyal honor, martial truth, 
When our ſwords have won their way, 
ind tlie hardy Tartar youth; 
Choice of ſnout, as {ft in fight, 
W Ou) q Sa lant chieftain l , : 
5 Then, 1411 !1 honor: have ber rig 1 
Sacred be the T aRTAR 8* FRIZE. 

Dn if N CHORUS. 


CO LODOISKA, 


CHORUS. DE. 


Worlds of wealth, and words of wives, 
Are the hardy TARTARS' PRIZE. 


Tephis. Well faid, well ſaid, he's a noble cap- 


tain, — Hall have all the booty, if he pleaſes. — 


1 Flouriſh and Shouts, 


Enter Kena cuax, and Tartars. 


Kera Fo an. Hola! Lovinſki i 18 ſecured. 1 hy | 


| fand you idle here? 


1 Becauſe you 9 d d us in a this wing till 


fart ner orders. We ſhould | be gs — to be 
buſy. e 


Fera ** A. Aa chan, Bui your Work 0 pike | 


all the Cannon toſs the brands round, blow up 
the foundation of this ruffian” s den, and tell my 

father's ſpirit he” 1 reveng . 8 work I' il take 

ö this quarter. : ez curl Tartars, others 1 remain, 


Enter l.oporka, and Prince Lor avere. 


"Np 7 Khan. Ma! ! 


 Lodoih ka. O, ſave us, fave us,---ſnatch n me from 
5c power of Lovinſki. 


Prince. Tartars! 1 Great Heaven, to what are we 


3 reſervd? 


tera Khan. Compal. yourſelf, my lovely girl; 
i 


ET Path z. 
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diſinifh your terrors.--This i is a Prize \— Here 8 my 
ſhare of the booty. 1 
Japbis. I thought ſo. 
Prince. Since we are fallen into theſe hands, my 
child, we muſt ſubmit to death, or 
Lodo. Slavery, death, any thing, is Heaven to 
Lovinſki.-- Oh, if you are men, ſpare my dear 
Ho Father, ſpare a Poliſh youth, — 
Kera Khan. Bright beauty of the world, only | 
Pronounce your wiſhes, and command us. | 
Lodo. Generous conquerors! !---Vouckſafe then | 
to give this young man freedom, to let my: 1 father 
and myſelf upon our road to Warſaw, and 5 
Mera Khan, For your F ather, and the 2 5 7 
you ſpeaks of, - they have free leave to chooſe their | 


TY Oh, Sir!“ 
Kera Khan. But you, victoricus captive, you ” 
muſt go with me. 

Lodo. Heavens and Earth ! 1 

Prince. Thee! follow thee, Tartar! | 

' Kerg Khan. Old man, I am providing for her 
1 happineſs.---Fine women never complain of us 
Tartars; when once ſhe knows us, ſhe'll never 
| wiſh to leave us---I have no time to loſe---Come, 
: be quick, bear her away. 


Enter 


——— 


» 
. 
1 . 
7 
1 
| 
1 
| 
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Enter Counr F LORESKI, breaking from the Poliſh 
Officers, 


1 Count. OF, ſaves, or I will daſh you piecemeal. 


Lodo. F loreski! 


Count. Oh! valiant Tartar, do we meet again ? 
. Khan. My friend!---Why do Rad you 
here, ſpite of the caution I laſt night gave youꝰ-— 
Your lite might have paid the forfeit of your raſh- 


neſs. | 


Count. That villain Lovindki. ſeiz d, PSs 15 | 

tain'd W could I, could 1, have left my 5 
| Lodoiska = 
 Kera Dm What, the you were wildly wander. 5 
5 ing arrer? 


Count. Here,---this, this is my love, my deareſt, 


Lodoiska. 
_ Kera Khan. (Drawing his Be 0 
3 That's to be done Jour love ? your Lodoiska ? 
= She s mine, mine by a conqueror 8 right. Oe 


Count. A conqueror's right! 


Kera Khan. By a conqueror 5 right; ad 1 exert ; 

it 1 ake her, ſhe's y our's.---You gave me 
life once, I have ſav'd yours a ſecond time. 
Count. Complete thy work; obtain for me : the ; 
counlent of her Father, — _ 
EKera Klan. Father |.--Hay en t 1 reign'd wy 
Tight to you. | 
Lodo, ATE 4p. nt) 0, sir, make x not fidelity 
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me. 4 ſword, a ſword. 


Enter Kagan, Tauunb, Camazin, and Tartars, 5 


Kajah. To arms, to alms.—-Lovinski' 8 reſcued, 


the caſtle's blazing, they've. ſeiz'd the rampatts, 
: he” s at their head. 


then, thar's all.---Follow me. 


Count. Now for rev my and Lodoiska !---Give 


Ent by” VaRBrL. 


| parbel. Holla! and me another My dun- 


geon' s as hot as a fur nace. Give me 1 {wor d; I' 4 
as lief be kill'd in a battle, as ſtay there to be roaſted 
alive. 

Kera Khan. During the combat, w nl place this 


lovely « creature Oy: with her father | in ag 3 
tower. 


if 


Parbel, IW. Nd you'd p! ace me along wü em. 
Prince. | fcorn to owe thee any thing. 


Count. Will you ex pole her life? 
Priace. My child ! My child ! 


Shouts, 
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to his Prince a crime in him; think what he has 
ſuffer'd for me; think what we owe him here; re- 
member the promiſe you once gave himz- 


Aurum. 


Kera Khan. Well, we muſt conquer him again 


| Rera Khan. Obſlipate mani 0 "11 fave you 
then againſt your will. 


| Logs, Come, come, my father. [ Erxcust.) 
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Shouts, Drams, Trumpets, and Cannon. 


AN ENGAGEMENT COMMENCES BETWEEN THE 


| POLANDERS and the TARTARS 3 | 


The Tartars having formed the Caſtle which they fire in various s places; | 


4 the battlements and tow ers ; fall in the midſt of loud explogons. | 
LUPAUSKI and LODOISKA 
Are diſcover'd in a blazing tower; 
During this action 
LOVINSKI and KERA KHAN 25 
mect hand to hand; and, alter a eepene confif, the : 


Baron is killed, 


| The Tartars are 1 ' ſhouts of victory. 


Kera Khan. 
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era Khan. Since theſe are ſafe, and my injuries 
fully aveng'd by Lovinski's fall, I pardon. his de- 
luded followers.---Set your captives at liberty; — 
This ſhall be to all a day of triumph and j Joy. 

Lodo. And now, my father,--- 


Prince. Your requeſt upbraids me, my daughters 
Come hither, | Count.--- The only. proof I now. 
ask of your obedience is to love him truly 

Take her, Floreski; you have indeed deſerv'd her. 


Enter Carrivks, PoLanDens, &c. 


FINALE, 
Loporsk A, Covxr, 
an 4 
All the Characters. 
Lopors kA. 


O, 1 r W what bliſs I ft! 
A parent does my choice approve, 
And deigns to put the ſacred ſeal 

Of duty to an act of love. 


; CHORUS. 
| Hugs! ! rejoice !—let cheerful rains reſound, 
And echo ſwell the pealing carol round, 
Till the wide world a mighty chorus raiſe | 
To valour 8 triumph, and to beauty's praiſe. 
b 8 
Covuxr. 


| LODOISKA. | 5$ 
Couxr. | 


My; joys in thee, my life, were poor, 
My gratitude to you but weak, 

If n had an equal pow'r 

Tbe AND of my foul to ſpeak. 


CHORUS. 


| Huzza! rejoice 1—let cheerful ſtrains reſound, = 
And echo ſwell the pealing carol round, 
Till the wide world a mighty chorus raiſe ns 
To valour' s triumph, and to beauty's praiſe, 
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